You are mine 


by alarka 


Category: Daa! Daa! Daa! 

Genre: Humor, Romance 
Language: English 
Characters: Kanata, Miyu 
Status: In-Progress 
Published: 2016-04-23 12:46:42 
Updated: 2016-04-25 13:17:50 
Packaged: 2016-04-27 12:55:47 
Rating: K+ 

Chapters : 2 
Words : 2,326 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 
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1 . Chapter 1 
**Chapter 1** 

* *Disclaimer : ufo baby is sole property of Mika Kawamura. 

* * 

Disturbingly enough for a school building, the girl was running 
through the corridor. Her long, open blonde hairs floating against 
the air; she knew not when the clip lost, but no time to think 
those . 

_I am late., again.. God, it's second day at this school and am damn 
late just LIKE the first day! What every teacher would think?! 


BAMP ! Yes, a collision, too hard, and two bodies fell down the 
ground . 

"Man! What do you think you were doing? Sprint practice?" a voice 
said . 

"Sorry.. very sorry.." she apologized even before looking who's 
there . 

"Whatever.." the other person replied, and stood up. She looked up at 
the white shirt before her, now leaving. 

A rage got over her. She stood up, and hissed. 

"Hey, You, stop there!" 



The boy stopped on his way. 

"Don't you have a minimum knowledge how to speak with a girl ?" 

The boy looked back at her, with quite an amazed gaze on his brown 
eyes. The girl didn't stop. "Do you think everyone is keen to fall 
over you and injure themselves purposefully?" she continued, "And if 
you don't have any sense of courtesy; listen here: when a girl falls 
down, you should lend her a hand. It's called 'civilized' behaviour, 
ok?!" 


The brunette boy was constantly looking at her, silently and 
expressionless. This made the girl more furious. 

"What are you looking at, now? You wouldn't even say sorry, huh? Keep 
up that attitude, and you are going to spend your life without any 
woman! No girl would like a jerk like you!" 

The boy raised an eyebrow, and out of nowhere put forward his right 
hand towards her. 

"Whoa-? " 

"8:35" he uttered. 

It's only then she looked at the watch at his hand. 

"Nooooo. . " She ran again, without wasting anymore words. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"You are late again, Miyu."<p> 

"Sorry sensei., actually.. I.." the blonde hesitated. 

"Well today is the last, don't do that again" the teacher said. 

Miyu went through the benches, third on the left, there sits Nanami 
Tenchi and Aya Konishi- the friends she made on very first day. Both 
smiled at her. 


"Morning, Miyu.." greeted Nanami, "Don't be late in his class; he is 
so strict" 

"Sorry., thanks for informing" 

The class started. They all stopped talking. A few minutes 
passed . 

"May I come in, sensei?" 

Miyu looked up at the door, and her heart skipped a beat. It's the 
same boy she argued with in the corridor. 

"What's he doing here?" she questioned herself. 

"Kanata Saionji, our class monitor., but he was absent yesterday; You 
know him?" Aya asked. 


"I.. I met him in the corridor.. 



"And fell for him; huh?" 


"Eh? What are you-" Miyu protested. 

"No, I understand" Nanami nodded, "Don't try all had once crush on 
him; but nobody could make it except for Christine- there at the last 
bench- and Akira- there on first bench., both goes with him, and 
better to expect we are gonna see another complicated relationship in 
this class . " 

Miyu was hearing, and looking at the brunette. He handed the teacher 
a book, then went to his bench, sat beside a black haired boy; set 
his hairs with hand once; and started to open his book. 

"But., he is just a.." 

"harsh? well that's the attitude some girls like in him., moreover, 
he is the best footballer in this class; always in top three in 
results; and., a full package of handsomeness." Aya nodded. 

"Third bench, fourth row, please be quiet!" the teacher 
announced . 

The boy looked this side, saw Miyu, and gave a crooked smile. This 
made Miyu frown. 

_Whatever. He is nothing but a jerk, I know._ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Kanata? " the black haired boy, asked Kanata out after a lot of 
hesitations, as they were coming out of school, "I have a 
question . . ? "<p> 

"Asking permission from me before question, hm, that means another 
crush, huh?" Kanata smirked, "who is the unlucky one this 
time? " 


"Well, Miyu Kozuki." answered he, all red. 

"Eh?" Kanata could not believe what he heard, "You mean the new 
girl ? " 

Miyu was coming out with her two new friends. Passing the gate they 
starte walking; and at the first curve Miyu heard the voice from 
other side, a familiar voice, scolding someone, "You know how 
arrogant that new girl is? No, you don't. I happened to meet her in 
the corridor today; and the way she behaved is never a civilized way. 
You would regret this.." 

"But., all the class she was stealing glances at our bench, to me, 
even our eyes met a few times.." 

(That's_ ME ! _Miyu Thought.) 

"Well. Don't say I didn't warn. Go for it, if you want to date a 
stone-age ugly primitive woman." 


Enough ! Miyu was far beyond her limit for temper. She jumped her way 



into them, and very 'politely' she asked 
speaking about?" 


"excuse me, it's me you are 


"Eh?!" Both of the boys got nervous, "Kozuki?!" 

"Yes", she was more polite, "yes, yes, am Kozuki Miyu; the primitive 
girl who is going to do another wild uncivilized job now" she walked 
towards the brunette, and- 

BANG ! A punch with all her might. 

"Miyu! Stop!" both Nanami and Aya cried out, but it was 
over . 

"Better you remember this next time" she said, and walked away. 

"Bye." 

All of the others were stunned. A few students gathered there, who 
saw the incident. 

"Kanata, you OK..?" 

"Damn it, Santa" Kanata hissed, caressing his wounded cheek and nose, 
"I would never forget this humiliation.." he gave a quick look to the 
spectators, "She wouldn't get away with this unpaid.." 

**Please Leave A Review !** 


2 . Chapter 2 
**Chapter 2** 

"Are we going somewhere again, mom ?" 

Miyu asked, being in blank why her parents are packing bags. 

"Well Miyu.." Her mom hesitated a bit, "It's a bit., yes, we've got 
to go . " 

"Back to home?!" Miyu got excited, "really?" 

"Nah. . to US . " 

"Wow! States! I always wanted to see hollywood, and the white house, 
and of course the statue of liberty-" 

"Um, Miyu.." 

Yuu, her father filled the gap, "she means _we _are 
going-" 

_Nani?_ 

"We have got a chance to NASA's latest mission to Mars" Yuu 
continued, looking at her daughter's confused face, "You have to stay 
here . " 

"Wait-let me understand- it's- YOU PEOPLE PLANNED ME TO LEAVE HERE 
ALONE IN AN ALIEN TOWN AND MOVING YOURSELVES TO US?" 



"Oh cool down, Miyu.. We are not leaving you alone.." 

"You are! Absolutely! And, How did you get VISA in single day? It's 
not a single-day plan, that means?" 

"Well., a few months..." Yuu scratched head. 

"We are not leaving you alone; we transferred you here just for this: 

we have found you a _local guardian _here . . You would be too 

safe ! " 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>#KANATA<p> 

Like every other holiday. 

I got up an hour late. Had some heavy breakfast and stupid 
conversations with dad as always, then headed to soccer practice 
session. We have match on next Saturday. Well I didn't play as per my 
level today. Concentration problem? I had a constant fear who watched 
me yesterday., that slap., are everyone gossiping about it? Do my 
co-players know? 

Disgusted, I came out, Chris was waiting for me. We walked a lot 
today. Sometimes I wonder if I could make a relationship with her 
ever. Don't know. Whenever I think about it, Akira's face comes 
before me. Agh . I don't want a triangular relationship. 

"Kanata, Would you mind if I ask you a question..?" 

"What? You are taking my permission for a question...?!" I forgot to 
sip my drink. 

"Actually, it's about a rumour that a new girl.." Christine cleared 
her throat, "has .. assaulted you yesterday" 

I was dumbstruck. So the news is spreading. That girl has played with 
my reputation in school. I will make her regret this.. 

"Kanata? Are you listening? Sorry I just was curious-" 

"Curiosity kills the cat" I sipped my cup with eyes closed, "Think 
whatever you want. I'm not going to remark over a rumour." I felt the 
barrier around me is rebuilding.. _that _barrier. . which only one 
person has ever been able to break.. 

Chris did not reply. I know she is angry. She gets angry many times 
over my attitude. I know she will leave now, without bidding a good 
bye. And within an hour. I'll receive a sms- "don't call me ever!" 
Then, in night, next sms would be "Huh. Sorry." That's how she is 
always, that's why I like her.. 

My cell beeped. A message. Akira. 

"Where are you?" 


"Cafe Collins ' . " 



"Is she still here?" 


"Who? Am alone." 

"Don't lie. If you were alone, you would never enter a cafe." 

I sighed. She knows me too well. I can not hide these things from 
her. She knows my nature. 

"No, she ' s gone . " 

"Then come out. am two street away." 

We met, walked upto the temple, calm and quiet, exactly opposite than 
with Chris. Still I enjoy moments with her. Its different. We can 
completely understand each other.. 

"Hey Kanata, about yesterday.." 

"That rumour?" 

Akira looked at me, "I know it's true." 

I could not answer back readily. After a quick thought, I broke out a 
half truth. 

"I don't think it's a great big deal. She's a stupid girl, may be 
having psychological problems, too. She is craving attention. Ignore, 
and that ' s it . " 

Akira looked at me with questioning eyes, as she is not understanding 
whether to believe me or not. At last, she sighed, "Are you coming 
movie this evening, us friends?" 

"Sorry, I've work. Santa and me would sit with some science problems 
and projects . " 

"I knew you wouldn't. You have fixed girl for that." she said 
sarcastically. That got my brain on fire. 

"Listen Akira, I don't have time to hang around girls all the time. I 
have other works, I have a completely different idea of quality time, 
you know well. Why complain then ?" 

"Cool. I know you go with me too sometimes. But the thing is, you 
would never get a committed girlfriend ever with that attitude." she 
said in a cold voice. 

"Huh, better that way." 

"It's really funny when you say that and grow a shield around" atlast 
she giggled, "You know, you should have been kept locked in a room 
with a girl for a month, only then you'd understand!" 

"Hmf, fancy that." I smiled too. 

I climbed up the stairs to home. Dad was nowhere around. Where did he 
go? I wondered what a travelling bag is doing here. It's not us, I 
think? 



I opened the bag, GIRL'S DRESS? What the-? 


"You should not touch other's belongings-" 

I jumped at the sudden voice behind me. "Dad! What's this all? Who is 
this ? " 

"Well she is a daughter of my very old friend. . and your mother 

too . . " 


Why he always turn mom in every word? I frowned, "Tell me whatever 
you want, clearly." 


"Well she is gonna stay here a few days., at my custody" dad 
smiled . 


"Custody?" I sat down on a sofa, "Is she too young?" 

"Well.." dad thought a lot, and answered, "I think she is in the same 
class with you.." 

"Wow, what parents. They left their teen age girl to another person's 
room for God-knows-how-many-days . " 


"Don't say that way !" Dad scolded, "Kozukis are almost like my 
brother., they are just a family-like for us." 


Dad said many things more, but that single word took all my 
attention. Kozuki? Could it- no, no way! 


"What's the name of that girl?" I asked, opposite to my reluctant 
nature . 


"Oh, what did she say? Yuki . . Mikan.. Oh no, Miyu! Yes, Miyu Kozuki!" 
Dad smiled large on self satisfaction of reminding it right. 

It was better if he would have dropped a bomb on the floor, or tell 
me that I am not his biological son. Anything, was. better, than 
it . 


"Be nice to her, she is just such an adorable and well mannered 
girl!" Dad threw the words and went out. 

I lied on sofa. Could not think right for few moments. So many 
emotions were running through me. Then I sat up. Fate brought me this 
chance, I'd make her regret what she did to me. I've got my ideas to 
do that, safely. Out of dad's notice. 

Dad told she is upstairs, well.. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>#MIYU<p> 

. .safe. 

Now I am sitting before a strange monk. Well, it's true he is my 
parents' old friend; and he is too good to do any harm, but I didn't 
like it. It ' s a temple, a bit away from main town, how can one expect 
it to be the safest place? 



"It's your room.. Miyu. Of course, whole the temple is yours!" 


He said that so easily. I sighed. Changing the dress, I climbed to 

the roof to have a proper view of this side. I must know the 

geography of the area; if any danger comes.. 

But I forgot it all when I climbed up. It's just like a picture 
painted by some awesome artist. Down the stairs, a road goes to the 
town. Trees are scattered on both sides of the road. On left, far 

away, I can see a mountain range. On the right side a bit jungle, 

beautiful flower bushes, then there is another house. Thereafter I 
think there's a colony there. The rear side.. 

"Liked your new place?" 

Huh? 

I looked back, and all my world's upside down. 

It's., it's., that boy! What was his name? Kanata. . Yes, Kanata 
Saionji ! 

** (Thanks everyone for reviews!)** 


End 
f ile . 



